xxii                              Preface.
which he was called upon to insert in their proper places the additional material which the: auLhor hud already published in his second edition. Malone did not, however, furred the proof, sheets. I thought it my duty, therefore, in revising my work to have the text of Hoswell's second edition read aloud to me throughout. Some typographical errors might, f feared, have crept in. In a few unimportant cases early in the. hook I adopted the, reading of the second edition, hut as I read on I became convinced that almost all the verbal alterations were He-swell's own. Slight errors, often of I ho nature; of Scotticisms, \                                  had been corrected, and greater accuracy often given. Some of
lt                                  the corrections and additions in tin: third  edition   that were
•*                                  undoubtedly from his hand were of considerable importanee.
\                                      I have retained  Boswell's  spelling in awordanee with the
wish that he expressed in the preface to his Accniinf <>f ('waifa. !   ,                              'If this work,1 he writes, 'should at any future period be re-
!                                  printed, I hope that care will be taken of my orthography'.1
'{                                  The punctuation too has been preserved.
I should be wanting in justice were I not to acknowledge that
|                                  I owe much to the labours of Mr. Croker.    No one can know
(                                  better than I do his great failings as an editor.    His remarks
and criticisms far too often deserve the contempt (hat Maeaulay
f                                   so liberally poured on them.    Without being deeply versed in
books, he was shallow in himself.   Johnson's strung character
was never known to him.    Its breadth and length, and depth
I                                  and height wore far beyond his measure.    With hi.s writings
*                                  even he shows few signs of being familiar.    lUwwt'll's genius,
a genius which even to Lord Maeaulay was foolishness, was
'                                  altogether hidden from his dull eye.    No one surely but a
(                                  'blockhead,1 a 'barren rascal*,' could with scissors and paste-pot
I   .                              have mangled the biography which of all others is the delight
f                                  and the boast of the English-speaking world.    lie is careless
',     •                            in small matters, and his blunders are numerous,    These I have
j                                  only noticed in the more important cases, remembering what